ELIZABETHAN SEA-DOGS

They had no guns of any size with which to
fight the Golden Hind; and most of them were
so sea-sick from the heaving ground-swell that
they couldn't have boarded her in any case.

Three more prizes were then taken by the
swift Golden Hind. Each one had news which
showed that Drake was closing on the chase. An-
other week passed with every stitch of canvas
set. A fourth prize, taken off Cape San Fran-
cisco, said that the treasure ship was only one
day ahead. But she was getting near to Panama;
so every nerve was strained anew. Presently
Jack Drake, the Captain's page, yelled out Sail-
ko! and scrambled down the mainmast to get
the golden chain that Drake had promised to the
first lookout who saw the chase. It was ticklish
work, so near to Panama; and local winds might
ruin all. So Drake, in order not to frighten her,
trailed a dozen big empty wine jars over the
stern to moderate his pace. At eight o'clock the
jars were cut adrift and the Golden Hind sprang
forward with the evening breeze, her crew at
battle quarters and her decks all cleared for action.
The chase was called the *Spitfire' by the Span-
iards because she was much better armed than
any other vessel there. But, all the same, her